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All. 
Ton ask me what is LoveT 

Love is • river, broad and wide; 
I would not sound its depths. 

Nor dare to measure side by side; 
For God, the Father sits above, 

And in His bosom rests a dove. 
You ask me what is Faith ? 

Faith reaches high, it reaches low; 
And what its limit is, 

I cannot say—I do not know. 
But God, the Father, sits above. 

And in his bosom rests a dove. 
Then whence comes peace and joy ? 

My heart goes singing all the day; 
And still as Love's calm flow 

Moves on my life; because I say 
My God, my Father, sits above. 

And In His bosom re»ts a dove. 
—New York Observer. 

Facto From Everyday Life. 
"TUIY ARK SISTERS." 

While writing a letter in the 
post office of one ot our cities, an 
old Irish lady came in and in- 
quired how she could send fifty 
dollars home to the old country. 
She was poorly bnt neatly clad. 
She told me she had two sisters 
in Ireland, who were in deep 
distress. She had saved fifty dol- 
lars from her wages earned by 
working day and night at the 
washtub. Now she was anxious 
to relieve the distress of her sis- 
ters in that far off native land. 
The old lady desired to know if 
the money could be sent at once, 
and then they could divide it be- 
tween them when they got it. 
"Bnt," said I "had yon not better 
send it separately ? For one,may 
cheat the other out of her share." 
The old lady looked at me in 
astonishment as she replied, 
"Lord bless you sir, they are sis- 
ters, they wont do that". I helped 
the dear old lady creature>o send 
the money off', and write the lov- 
ing letter that accompanied it, 
and she went away her face 
glowing with satisfaction and joy. 

What a lesson ! We can imag- 
ine how many self-denials it cost 
her to save up that money. 
What economy ! What saving, 
here a penny there a penny! 
How she wab inspired to deny 
herself of many little comforts 
and luxuries, that help to smooth 
out the rough corners of life, by 
the desire to help others who 
were v> orse off than herself. In 
these days of selfishness we do not 
meet with many such instances 
of love. But look at the confi- 
dence. Surely love reigned in 
that family by-the confidence 
displayed, and the old lady's as- 
tonishment that I should harbor 
the shadow of suspicion that 
there would be any attempt at 
dishonesty. It does one good to 
meet with such, practical instan- 
ces of love and confidence. Oh 
that the world were full ot them. 

THE LOST BOY. 

A little four-year old boy stood 
sobbing at one of the street cor- 
ners in Dayton. He had lost his 
way, and as he stood there his 
clothes soiled from his recent play 
in the gutters, the tears coursing 
each other down his dusty cheeks, 
it was hard to imagine a more 
dejected and forlorn picture. 
Quite a crowd gathered around 
the poor little fellow, and as he 
looked around and saw no famil- 
iar face, it only added to his 
grief. The more questions he 
was asked, the more he sobbed. 
Eventually   a   grand   carriage 
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stopped and an elegantly dressed 
lady stepped oat, and witb a 
glance she took in the situation. 
She went to a fruit stand close 
by and bought some pears. Then 
going on her knees, and throw- 
ing her arms around the boy, 
she tried to gain his confidence 
with caresses and pears. The 
boy looked up into her kind faoe, 
and he soon clung to her aa if 
she was his only friend. 

To aee the finely dressed lady 
entirely careless as to the result of 
the contact with the boy soiled 
from head to foot with dust and 
mud. The lady's anxiety was 
about the little fellow and not 
whether her fine clothes would 
be spoiled. There were many 
standing by dressed in all kinds, 
styles and quality. Yet none 
were so anxious about the poor 
boy as this lady. When the boy 
was about persuaded to eater the 
carriage to go in search of his 
home, his mother made her ap- 
pearance and ended the trouble. 
We might learn from such in- 
stances that it is not always pos- 
sible to judge the heart from the 
dress. 

AFFABILITY. 

I went into a store the other 
day, and the proprietor was so 
affable, obliging and polite, that 
although I was there to purchase, 
I felf that I was the one benefit- 
ed. Indeed when I lelt that 
store, so" well was I treated, that 
I considered I was under obliga- 
tions to return. This man was 
thus kind because it paid him. 
Would it not be well to carry 
eome affability and politeness 
into our churches ? Make every 
one at home, and cause them to 
feel that it would be to their in- 
terest to return. Such treatment 
as this tradesman showed to his 
customers carried into our 
churches would soon fill them 
with interested people. 

MBA8UBINQ TURNIPS. 

While the train stopped at 
Urbana, on my way from Dayton 
to Ashland a tew years ago, I 
noticed a poor woman measuring 
a half bushel of turnips. She 
had them piled np until they be- 
gan to fall off. She still kept 
picking them up, and placing 
them where they would not roll 
off. Many of the passengers 
were looking on and seemed in- 
terested in the old lady. As the 
conductor stepped on the mov- 
ing train, he said "There is more 
Christianity in measuring tur- 
nips, than in shouting "ilal|e- 
luliah." The circumstance and 
the conductor's practical com- 
ment on Christianity I have nev- 
er forgotten. It contains a seed 
thought that might be useful to 
many of as. 

COMB AND QBT A H ATCHBT. 

Something got wrong with the 
wagon, and the driver had to 
stop in the middle of the street 
to fix it. He was looking around 
for a stone to use as a hammer. 
A store-keeper, busily engaged 
in moving some boxes on the 
pavement—but not so busy that 
he did not see what the man was 
doing—shouted, "come and get 
a hatchet." It was a little cir- 
cumstance, not much to notice, 
but it showed there waa a vein of 

consideration and sympathy in 
the man's heart. Although busy 
himself, he had time to think of 
others. To think of our ifellow 
men, and do to others as we 
would that men should to us, is 
Heaven's law. 

"PAPA TARRY MB." 

Going along the street, leading 
my little three-year-old j;irl by 
the hand, all was right as long as 
the road was clear. But soon a 
thrashing machine was seen in 
the distance coming our way. 
The little one eyed it suspicious- 
ly. As it came nearer her fears 
of the great puffing machine in- 
creased. She stopped and look- 
ing pleadingly into my face she 
said, "Papa tarry me." When 
safely in my arms she was no 
longer afraid. This is trust. 
This is what constitutes Christian 
faith. Faith, as used in the gos- 
pel, as only -»„ figure of speech 
taken from infancy. It means to 
lean upon, to trust. We must 
remember that underneath all 
are the everlasting arms of a 
loving Father. Then let us lean 
upon those urms trustingly, as a 
child relies on the love and pro- 
tection of a parent 

EDWARD MASON. 

From Bearer City, Neb. 
As nothing has appeared in 

the EVAHOILIST from the Somer- 
set church, it will doubtless be of 
interest to the brotherhood to 
hear from this part of God's mor- 
al heritage. We are moving 
along in our usual quiet way. 
Services every first and third 
Sunday of each month in the 
immediate vicinity of the mem- 
bers. All the other Sundays are 
employed a little distauce from 
here. The calls for preaching 
are more numerous than I am 
able to fill. Much interest seems 
to be manifested, although no 
immediate results in the way of 
membership of late. Our Sab- 
bath school also has done well 
under the management of Bro. 
Israel Baer. 

The large and commodious 
school house in which we have 
worshipped ever since the organ- 
ization of the Somerset church, 
owing to a division of the dis- 
trict, was sold at public auction, 
,wliirh forced us to buy or look 
elsewhere for a regular place of 
worship and Sunday school. So 
we bought the house and expect 
to move it one mile east and 
about fifty rods north of where 
it now stands on Bro. B. F. Sei- 
bert'sland. After some repair- 
ing and arranging we will then 
have a good little house of our 
own to worship in, and much 
more suitably located. We have 
also regular services in some 
house every Sunday evening 
about all summer. Our Wednes- 
day evening prayer meetings, 
owing to sickness, were dropped 
for a short time; but we expect 
to hold them regularly again as 
soon as we oan get our house in 
shape. Our members are all 
well again. Our sick Sister Baer 
attended publio services today 
again tor the first time for some 
time. 

Our aged and afflicted Sister 
Spurgeon, who was living with 

her daughter, Sister Wilton, at 
Beaver City, departed this life 
July 22nd, in the triumph of a 
living faith. Truly a mother in 
Israel has gone to her long home. 
Her remains were quietly laid 
away in the Beaver City Ceme- 
tery on the 28rd. Funeral ser- 
mon at the Methodist church in 
Beaver City. 8ermon by. the 
undersigned. 

C. FORNEY. 

Auburn, III. 
Sept. 7.—Having received re- 

peated calls from brother Arnold, 
of Christian Co., to come over 
and preach in his neighborhood, 
we finally felt that we must re- 
spond. Accordingly, on last 
Saturday, wife and I drove across 
the country, a distance of about 
25 miles, reaching Mr. Deals, 
who lives near the place ot 
preaching, about 5 p. m. After 
supper we wended our way to 
"Maple Grove," where we found 
a fair audience anxiously await- 
ing us. We were a little late 
and learned the. next day, from 
sister Arnold, that the audience 
was already discussing the pro- 
priety of going home. When a 
man, who it seems had been 
watching for us outside of the 
house, and who we saw hurrying 
in as we drove up, reported that 
a strange man had just arrived 
in a buggy, "who wore good 
clothes and looked like a preach- 
er." This composed the audi- 
ence and all passed off pleasant- 
ly. After services we went home 
with Mr. Deal, whose wife is a 
most worthy sister. Sunday 
morning we met again, for ser- 
vices, and found a large audience 
of attentive listeners. 

After preaching, we asked 
those who wished us to hold a 
protracted eflort at that place, in 
the near future to rise, and very 
nearly the whole audience re- 
sponded. 

This closed our first meeting 
in Christian Co., which, to 
us, was pleasant and enjoyable. 
After dining with brother and 
sister Arnold, • who treated us 
with much kindness, we drove 
home in time at attend evening 
services. 

In Christian Co., we believe is 
a good field for the brethren to 
work in and we hope to soon be 
able to give it a practical test. 

CONVENTION. 

It occurs to me that this sub- 
ject has been pretty fully dis- 
cussed in nearly all its relations. 
I have already been heard on 
this subject, -and feel that so 
much has been said by others 
that should I make an eflort I 
could do no more than go over the 
field and gather up a few missing 
crumbs. 

Suffice it to say, that it would 
afford me much pleasure to at- 
tend the convention, and I great- 
ly regret that owing to circum- 
stances over which I have no 
control, I fear I shall be obliged 
to forego the privilege. 

Yet, after all, my presence here 
is, perhaps, more needful than at 
the conference. However, I feel 
for the purpose of the convention 
the greatest sympathy, and hope' 
it may result in a spiritual quick- 

ening in all the churches. My 
prayer is that the convention 
may result in much good and in 
sending more ministers into the 
evangelistic field tbis winter. 

May the spirit of the Lord for 
service come upon each one at- 
tending the conference. 

A. M. RlDENOUR. 

Blpon, Cal. 
On Sunday, Aug. 28th, breth- 

ren J. P. Wolfe and Richard 
Plummer came to our school 
house at 11 a. m. and gave us a 
good meeting. Bro. Wolfe 
opened the services and Bro. 
Plummer cloeed. The subject 
for the occasion was, "The Spir- 
itual Kingdom," which was well 
contrasted with "The Earthly 
Kingdom." After services the 
congregation repaired to the wa- 
ter, where the sacred rite of bap- 
tism was administered to Mrs. 
Sarah L. Banister and Charles 
Plummer. It was a grand scene 
to see believers take up the cross, 
and Philip and the Eunuch-like, 
go down into the water. Acts 8 : 
38, and be buried iu the liquid 
grave, Rom. 6: 4, according to 
Matt. 28: 19, and complete the 
ordinance by coming straight- 
way out of "the water, Matt. 
3: 16, to walk in newness of life. 
Sister Banister united with the 
Cumberland Presbyterians of our 
neighborhood last winter, and 
was a consistent member, and 
after finding out she could not 
fulfill all the requirements of her 
blessed Savior as she understood 
it from the reading of her Bible 
therefore she sought the Breth- 
ren fold. 

B. G. FREDERICK. 
Aug. 30. 

Fennville, Mich. 
According to promise 1 shall 

now report the results of our 
meeting. Bro. Kittgers preach- 
ed twelve sermons in all and 
eleven eouls were made willing 
to forsake sin and live for Jesus. 

On Thursday the 1st, we 
met for service, and Bro. Jamee 
Crafts was elected and ordained 
deacon, alter which we repaired 
to the lake, where baptism was 
administered. We had a good 
meeting indeed and feel greatly 
encouraged. Bro. Kittgers was 
not so very favorably impressed 
with the looks of our country 
here, and was rather inclined to 
get homesick at first, but he soon 
found that there were kind hearts 
here if we did live in the woods, 
and was soon making himself 
right at home, and went away 
feeling much better and leaving 
a score of friends behind him 
wondering when he will come 
back again. It made us feel sad 
when the parting hour came, but 
such is life. May the Lord of 
heaven keep us all faithful that 
we may all meet where there is 
no more sad good by s. Farewell 
Bro. Kittgers, God bless you and 
the cause of Christ everywhere. 
Affectionately your sister, 

MBS. H. H. SNYDEB. 
September 5. 

He that cannot forgive others 
breaks the bridge over which he 
must pass himself; for every 
man has need to be forgiven. 


